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CHAPTER X.
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e turning away petulantly
hoen hin thought better of (L.
nre von polng to 'do whout It
§ fit's manners 1o ask?"
I ng to usk your ndvice,”
vl Tommy "My wish 13 to start

lifes n8 a day laborer

Then you'd better come out

‘Sure?

to Pennaylvanla with us

Iyt I want to earn & living, 1 ought
not to begln my career 48 o laborer by
gtriking for higher wages, ought IT"

eat Dud gomething better than
stone brenking for o man of your odu
vald Carsen. “If you're on out

on your elde,” sald Tommy

of the reasons vwhy I ha

‘that s onne
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As

tane drove
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ta "'y
' 1 my, dear,” she eatd, "I'm Eo
fwretchod. Wa've made such a mess
f thinga! Can't we begin all over

ngnin?”
l'ommy answered with great gentle-
W i

he sald; "things can ney
But we can be friends, Mury™

she shook her head and the eorners
of her

ness cnn't begin all over agal

er e as they
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ith turned bitterly down
“You and L Tominy,” she gald,
*mipght be almost anything in the world
tor el other but frienda? Nover
You may drive on, Rugby.”
Tommy held out his hnand, but she

turned from It as If in séorn, and the
iietly forward,

“1

motor slipped q
“H'm™

boen dislnherited.

murmured Carson; has
And he's juat told
he's given him the mitten”

hor, And

Well, wany a leader of capltal wo iid
have come o nearer the truth. For to
the casnal eye Tommy instead of Mary
had been tho pleader and the rejected

CHAPTER XL

# mining town of Bltumen in

In 1!
westertt Pennsylvania there was for
the moment so.armed truce between
the strike breakers and the strikers

The latter, under the leadership of
Gunrdort, beld the village: the former,
under 1 personnl  supervision of
Folr, had bullt a strong palisade
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been Introduced to tha
ne o man, but when

tarf began to advocate o mldnight

snfle

the stockade and ma tra

wll who might be found within,
many eyves were turned upon the silk-
tockitng to ses how he would take
the suggestion.

We will put them,” thundered
Gt ere they Il never

I n hear the volces of
‘ nd ehlldren 1ifted in joy—or

1 KorTo We will show the world

hat it 1a to tread upon the poor and
the unfortunnte, #o that Httle children

y of b Wlhat do we claim?
Only a fnir sliare of what belongs to

Whot da we get? Crumbs and
ftnl ¢l #! to us from the rich
man's kitehen door.”

Thers wns a howl of rage, that
mugt have been beard {no the stocknde
and coused some of 8 defenders to
trocble, Whoen this had rumbled away

nothing ke & peal of
/ isdort rolled his little ¢yes
Tommle

upon
Lot us heer from the new beother,”
ho entd, emacking hias lips., “Come up

irother Barclny, and

sistors soe you"
f the sisters eyed Tommy

Iv as he glowly ascended the

on thoe plitformn, |
1ot the brothers and

platform, She wag Mrs, Gunsdorf, a
voung, dark, heavy woman with

oldering eyen and & scarlet mouth.

en he turned and she had a good
look at his handsome, brown, clean-
cut faee, her deep bosom began to

rige and fall rapidly.

Tommy wias in an
tion. In full sympath;
dience, he was not at all in sympathy
with dyopamiting snd murder, His
education told bim that though ana
attack upon the stockade might prove
its ultimate effect upon the
attackers would be retribution in an
axtreme degree,

“1t seems to me.” he began quletly,
“that what we want Is Ju

vengeance »

awhkward post-
hy with his au.

suceessful

ice—nol

Have we— i
A loud chorus of mockery drowned
als volice. |
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“You're All Right, Kidl

Popper!"

Cling to

i the strikers what he consids
ered a welldeserved and salutary les-
son were in valn.

Dawn broke,

“They're not coming,'” sald the Pink-
erton man. “They must have listened
to Mr. Barclay, after all. But It looked,

g0 help me, as {f they were going to
tear him to pleces first, and try to
rush us afterward.”

“Any man with bralns,"” sald Kehr,

“is u mennce when he's on the wrong
slde of a question. We must get rid
of Mr, Thomas Bareluy, Give me that
code book and a telegraph blank.”

After s labor and a grim smile
at the finlshed product, old man Kehr
dispatched the following cipher to Gor-
don Barclay:

“Sucker won't bite, Your muttering
exrburstor Tommy has tickled Aphro-
dite. Flease pousd his whiskers
quiek”™

“Now, then,” he saM to Mr. Pinkes~
ton Man, “rush that!™

(TO BE CONTINUED.))
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